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Lesson 


"Um, Tony?" 
Tony pulled on the strap tight, attaching Elias left leg to the bed. 
Elias bit his lip and watched Tony tie down the other leg. “Tony? | didn't consent to this.” 


Tony leaned over Elias' body and grabbed his right arm, wrapping a red silk cloth around his wrist and pulling it 
tight to the bed 


Elias sighed. "Ok, what did | do wrong? Something is obviously bugging you if you're giving me the silent 
treatment." He stopped to watch Tony tie down his remaining limb. "Though you usually don't tie me down to a 


bed." 


Tony stood at the end of the bed watching Elias squirm in his bonds. He sighed and started taking off his 


clothes. 


A moan escaped Elias’ parted lips as he watched Tony strip off one piece at a time. He felt the heat rise in his 


body with each glimpse of Tony's skin underneath 

Tony's eyes comected with Elias’. 

Elias bit his lip and said, "You're beautiful." 

A blush crept across Tony's face as he approached the bed. 

Elias arched up, hands trying to pull away from the bed. "Please let me go, | want to touch you." 
Tony's eyebrow rose but he said nothing. 

"What? You don't believe me? I've been touching you since 2008, why would | stop now?" 


Tony shrugged and climbed on Elias’ body, letting his hands run down Elias‘ bare chest. He dipped down to suck 


on a hard nipple, rolling it over with his tongue. 
Elias gasped, struggling with the silk cloth holding him back. "Please, Tony.” 
Tony pulled up and looked into Elias’ eyes again 


Elias couldn't look away, not that he wanted to. "Why won't you tell me whats wrong? Why the silent 


treatment?" 
Tony opened his mouth to speak but then closed it. He folded his arms across his chest 
"What? What do you want me to say? That I love you? That | want you?" 

Tony thought for a moment and then nodded. 


Elias frowned. "You know | love you. I've told you many times in the past" He stopped to sigh. "I don't know why 


now it's so important" 

Tony's eyebrow arched. 

"Can you speak to me, please? It's hard to know what you want when you're not talking to me." 
Tony rolled his eyes. 

"What? That we haven't been talking? Well, you know, Pasi is new and I've been.." 


Tony cocked his head to the side. 


"Pasi. I've been spending too much with Pasi." 

Tony rolled his hand in a circle to ask for more. 

A frown covered Elias' face. "That's not all? But it has something to do with Pasi?" 

Tony nodded, reaching down to stroke Elias’ chest again. He licked his lips when Elias moaned underneath him. 


"Ok, so this is about Pasi. Um, I've already said we have been spending time with each other, what else could 


there be?" 


Tony leaned down and kissed along Elias‘ neck. A smile crossed his lips when he felt Elias' heavy breath fluff his 


hair. 

"You're not making it easy for me to remember." 

Tony chuckled and sucked on Elias' throat: 

"|.um...the only other thing | spend time with Pasi is on stage." 
Tony pulled up and cocked an eyebrow at Elias. 


"On stage? But | haven't been..." Elias stopped himself and cursed under his breath. "We've been playing around 
on stage, making faces and stuff." 


Tony squeezed one of Elias’ nipples hard between two fingers. 

"OK! Yes, I've been flashing him my chest, but it was harmless and just to get a reaction out of him." Elias 
looked deep into Tony's eyes. "It didn't mean anything other than to make him laugh. You're the one | want to 
be with." 

Tony bit his lip. 

"And I'd show you that if you let me go." 

Tony grinned, and then shook his head. 


Elias blinked. "Why not?" 


Tony leaned down to kiss Elias’ lips, his hand going between them to slide inside Elias‘ underwear. He fisted Elias’ 
cock as it hardened in his hand. 


Elias' hips rocked up, rubbing against Tony. He yanked on the cloth holding his wrists, shaking the bed. 


Tony smiled into the fast paced kiss, Elias thrusting hard into his tightening hand. 
Elias broke the kiss first and gasped for a breath. He looked deep into Tony's eyes. "I want you." 


Tony pulled back and grinned. He slid Elias‘ underwear down his legs, exposing the hard cock below. Dipping down, 


he took it whole into his mouth. 

"Yes. fuck. Tony... 

The cloth around Elias’ wrists started to rip. Tony glanced up just in time to see them come off 
Finally free, Elias pulled Tony up from his crotch in order to kiss him hard 

Tony moaned into the kiss, his body being manhandled by Elias’ free hands. 


Elias left no place untouched from going without for so long. He let his hands slide down Tony's back to squeeze 
his ass. 


Tony broke the kiss and groaned. 

"Untie my legs, | need you so bad." 

Tony shook his head. 

Elias groaned and pulled Tony close to him. "You're doing this to get a rise out of me, aren't you?" 
Tony's eyes twinkled with mischief. 


Elias shuddered, his body raging out of control from being tied down. He reached out to slip his fingers 
between Tony's legs. 


Tony moaned, letting his legs move further apart for Elias to access. He stroked Elias' determined face and 


smiled. 

Elias rolled his eyes. "Asshole." 

Tony chuckled and pointed down to Elias’ hand. 

"Ha ha, very funny.” Elias removed his fingers. "You're warmed up enough." 


Tony's eyebrow rose when Elias shifted to sit up with Tony on his lap. 


Elias captured Tony's lips as he thrust up into him. Tony kissed back hard, letting Elias’ control the frantic 
pace. They both rocked together, anxious to finally release. 


As much as they wanted to, they didn't last long. Both releasing at the same time and screaming into each 


other's mouths. 

Tony shivered and snuggled into Elias‘ arms. 

Elias kissed the top of Tony's head. "Thanks for reminding me what I've been neglecting," 
‘Its about time." 

Elias rolled his eyes and snuggled closer to Tony. "You just had to get the last word" 
Tony grinned and let his eyes drift shut. 

Elias blinked. “Tony, are you going untie me?" 

A snore escaped Tony's lips. 


"Tony? Tony!" 


